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Bill Gold 


U.S. Is Escalating 
Another War 

ON THE whole, I have al- 
ways gotten along well with 
the United States Govern- 
ment. Early on, we worked 
out whet our 
e d i t o rial 
page would 
call a modus 
viv endi. I 
didn’t bother 
the Govern- 
ment, .and 
the Govern- 
ment didn’t 
bother me. 

So, for the 
most part, 
we got along just fine. But 
there has always been a 
somewhat strained relation- 
ship between me and the 
Post Office Department. 

At first I thought it was 
just my imagination. Pay- 
checks mailed to the bank 
for deposit were still en 
route when checks I had 
written to pay bills were 
presented for payment. And 
of course on any day when I 
expected a check in the 
mail, the letter carrier 
brought nothing but bills. 

As time went on, I began 
to realize that these an- 
noyances were not merely 
figments of my imagination. 
It became clear that some- 
body up there in Washing- 
ton didn’t like me, and was 
waging guerrilla warfare 
against me. 


When I began writing this 
column, the pattern became 
more obvious. On days 
when I was bereft of ideas, 
the Post Office would hold 
my mail down to a mini- 
mum. But on days when I 
came to work loaded with 
material, the mail would 
come pouring in. 

When the Post Oniee be- 
gan smudging the post- 
marks on incoming letters, I 
knew that the Government’s 
war against me was being 
escalated to a dangerous 
level. Not only was my mail 
being delayed, but now I 
couldn’t even prove it. 

A new dimension was 
added to this personal ven- 
detta against me several 
years ago when the Post Of- 
fice Department began run- 
ning postcards through its 
canceling machines twice. 
The object, obviously, was 
to deface the message on 
the card as well as the 
stamp. 

Then Postmaster General 
Lawrence P. O’Brien took 
over. One of his first moves, 
apparently, was to order 
that letters addressed to 
Bill Gold should also be 
canceled front and back, 
thus obliterating the return 
address on the back flap. 
However, letters addressed 
to “Bill Gold, The District 
Line, c/o The Washington 
Post” are promptly deliv- 
ered to the District Build- 
ing. 


I am a man ox peace, Mr. ! 
O’Brien. I am willing to go j 
any place, at any time, to i 
meet with any rsm-esenta- I 
tive of the United States 
Government who is genuine- 
ly .interested in exiting this . 
conflict between us. Bui I i 
flatly refuse to with -'raw 
from using the mails. A ne- 
gotiated p-.-ac.-, yes. Ssrron- 
uer, never! 

However, if your Depart- 
ment is determined to con- 
tinue this senseless struggle, i 
then I am afraid we are in ; 
for a bad time. I shall coun- 
ter by refusing to use ZIP 
numbers. I’ll do my Christ- 
mas mailing late. I may * 
even move without notify- 
ing my local postmaster of 
the change of address. If 
it’s escalation you want, I 
can play dirty, too. 
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Periodic reminders here 
that those who want Give- 
, Aways listed must either 
spell out the name of their 
telephone exchange or use 
digits has had one curious 
result. Over the years, about 
one reader out of a hundred 
thinks I demand that the 
digits be spelled out (e.g.: 
Republic seven, one, two, 
three, four). I do not. It 
would be appreciated if 
speed-readers would go back 
over this paragraph— slowly. 
Thank you. 

GIVE-AWAYS 
Three black kittens, one 
tiger, one Maltese; aF 


